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How to Make Colton Dresses.

Pickles are not considered a very
elegant artiole of diet, and yet the aas-the-

will often stoop to pick a lily.

Ha that does good for good's saka
seeks neither praise not reward,
though sure of both at last

Would cut his own acquaintance : I
a man knew as much about' himself as
he does about his neighbor, he would
never speak to himself. . Whitehall
Times.

New reading of an old phrase: "Gen-ero- ns

to a fault" may be sail of many
men. At least, they are generoua
enough to their own faultd. Lowell
Citizen, '

It does break np the landlord of a
hotel to have a guest say : "Landlord,
I think it would be an improvement if
this shoe brush had another hair in it
Boston Post.

A fish caught in Georgia the other
day was found to contain a half-dolla- r.

It was probably on its way to buy a
matinee ticket when captured. Phila-
delphia Chronicle.

Master "What does Condillao say
about brutes in tbe scale of being ?"
Scholar" He says a brute is an imper-
fect animal." "And what is man?"
"Man is a perfect brute."

A full grown lie: When a child can-

not answer a qnestion he never says:
" Oh, don't bother me now, I'm busy.'
Only children of a larger growth deal in
such subterfuges. Boston Transcript.

A New York man was imprisoned
thirty days for stealing fifty cents.
Served him right, the rasoaL He should
have stolen half a million dollars and
bought in the court New Haven
Register.

It does aggravate a man to think that
while his wife isn't afraid to tackle him
and nearly yank his head off she is mad-
ly terrorized by a cow that he can
chase out of the yard at any time.
Boston Post.

"What was the immediate cause cf
his rapid fortune?" asked a mutual
friend. "Ob, hu advertised steadily in
the paper that went directly to the peo-
ple," was the suggestive reply. "Good,"
said the other, "I shall carry the News
to Mary."

"Annie," said a fond husband to his
wife, " what were the current expenses
for last month ?" " Oh I" she answered.
" cents !" "only twenty-eigh- t Why,
how is that ?" " Well, you see, I only
baked cake twice, and therefore used
very few currants."

"Eight parts in 10 of the blood con
sists of pure water, do you remark
that Mrs. Tooflorida ?" " I do, sir, and
if it's your own blocd you are talking
about, Mr. Tooflorida, take my word
for it the other two parts consist of
whisky."

' This butter, Mr. Spices," said the
dealer, "carried off the prize at the
farmers' fair," and Seth spat out a taste
of the compound and remarked: " Un-

less the prize was a ship's anchor and
chain cable, I should think the butter
could have carried it off easily."

It is estimated that if a man lives to
seventy-tw- o years he passes at least
twenty-fou- r years in sleep. So, you
seo, a man is a pretty good sort of fel-

low one-thir- d of the time, bad as ho
may be the remaining two-third- s. Let
us be charitable. Boston Transcript.

Thf, poet says : "A kiss without a
mustache is like an egg without salt"
May be it is, may be it is ; we can't
say positively, for the girls we've been
used to kissing for the last twenty-fiv- e

years didn't wear muBtnohea.
Norristoion Herald.

The Boston Journal says that the
persons who get up to go out just before
the clcee of a play are evasive debtors,
who perceive importunate creditors in
the house and wish to slip out with all
speed, thus annoying people who wish
to enjoy the climax.

The evil doer is sure to meet his fate
at last This is like the Irishman who
covered himself up with the sheets to
escape the mosquitoes, but who ex
plained when a lightning bag entered
the room, " There's no use; here is one
of 'em come wid a lantern. It's all over
wid me, sure."

A lady who knows more than Ovid
about love says that a man is " not in
earnest unless he gets so confused tha
he can't tell lis hands from his feet"
U, therefore, you want to prove your
devotion, young man, put your hands
on the fender and try to got your feet
into your pockets.

When a fond father presents his Bon
with a new hand sled, nothing please
him so much as to find it at the foot of
the kitohen steps when he goes to the
wood-ehe- d at night after coal, and have

it rear up and throw him into the corner
with his head in the ooal-scuttl- e and hia
mind in a condition no one can describe.

A man with a silver-plate- d double
baok-actio- n coin holder came into the
sanctum the other day, and commenced
explaining the beauties of the article
for holding silver halves, eta, and he
had gotten half through before ho found
he was in a printing oflioe. When he
saw his mistake he went to the door,
sadly opened it and kicked himself
oear down stair.

An out-of-tow- n druggist entered a
Boston apothecary Bhop and had a
simple prescription pnt np. The charge
was $1.50. He remarked that it waa
Tfttlipr rtaar. lxcansf as ne was a
rirnoMnst himself, he knew tue cnoeo
the ingredients. " That alters the case,'
was the response; "seventeen cents,
please."

A lady called on hei milliner the
other day to investigate the character of
a servant The respectable appearance
of the latter was beyond questioning.
" But is she honest ?" asked the lady.
"Iam no bo certain about that," re-

plied the milliner ;I have Bent her to
you with my bill a dozen times, and she
has never yet given me the money."

"I may differ frum de religious folks,"
says a colored sage, "when I say dat I'a
got more respect fur de woodpecker

den I has fur cle dove. Da dove is 'ceit-fu- l.

He'll coo around an' coax yer inter
sympathy, bnt soon as yer back is
in,n V, a rmaa nhnT inter der field and
pulls up de young wheat. ' All dis time
de woodpecker has been diggiu a worm
onten a tree."

"Don't sleep in a draught," try a
bed. "Don't go to bed with cold feet,"
la.Ki llmm nnti,1a "Don't nt vhfln1LU T 1 uuua w - vi -

you do not need, just to save it," but
save what yon need just to eat it
"Don't stand on hot air registers," sit
on them. "Don't drink during busi-

ness hours " anything but the best in
the land. "Don't you forgot it"
Rochester Express.

JSSTHBT1C AND ECSTATIC. l' ' '

O, O sear Wilde, ' :

Of art the child.
With rugged nature naught to do ;

JEsthetic mild,
We hail thee as the great too too 1

Dear Ode ar Wilde,
Our hearts beguiled

By thee, and in a gentle flutter,
Wocia have thee styled

Tbe too tec utterly too utter I

THAT--

LIIT
IS OFFEBJNQ FOR SALE, AT PRICES

AS LOW A3 GOOD WOBK CAN

BE AFFORDED, A LARGE
VARIETY (p1

' FIRST-CLxlS- S

FURNITURE
CHAMBER SETS,

t

Bedsteads,
Mattresses,

Lounges,

PARLOR FURNITURE

&d, fco. &c.

A Nice Assortment of Camp Chairs

The best place to buy .

OAERETS,
A he ha over Twenty-Ov- e Different Style to

select from, at Boston Prices.

Paints, Oils Varnishes,
la j&rge Stock and Beet Material.

AGENTS FOR THE AYERILL AND AS

BESTOS PREPARED PAINTS.

Ail kind of PAtiiTISQ done at reasonabls
rates, and by the best of help.

SEWING MACHINES

For wlo 11 ml to Kent.

0CaH ard rxarain3 goods and prices be-
fore puree ain elsewhere.

W. E. CLEMENT,
mobbisville, vr.

VVM. H. BLAKE, 2d.
Wb.lesa'e and K rt.Vl Pe ler iu

Siniltlitst; ttnet Solicit"

HARDWARE

Tixm,

Nails,

paihts, oils, V&11SHES

BRUSHES,

Brooms, Wooden Ware,

Tin Ware,

TABLE AND FOCKET

Carriaji. Maters' and B'acMfe'

SUPPLIES
OF ' Every Description,

SARVIN

patent Wheels.

ORIGINAL

Concord Axles.

HAZARD'S POWDER.

NO. 1 BLAILE BLOCK,
8WANTON, VT.

JOB

Done at this Office

KOTE HEADS,

LEITExt HEADS,

STATEMENTS,

SHXPPLNa TAQ3,

ETC., ETC

Prices the Very Lowest.

The Old Man's Story.

" Lemme see," said the old man mus-
ing with his chin on the top of his cine
and speaking in the shrill falsetto voice
of age; "it must bo forty-seve- n years
since Ann Maria died, yet I can remem-
ber the very gown she wore and the
color of the long curls that hung down
over her shoulder, and the red on her
checks that was like a winter apple !

Dear me ! she's never faded a mite in
all them years, but just sits there a
lookin' at me, as she did when I
brought her home. You see there was
a kind of romance to it, and I've often
and often thought that if I had the
power and conld write it out ' it
would read beautifuller than a novel.
The fact was Ann Maria had an-

other beau, but that ain't no wonder,
for she was the smartest and prettiest
and best girl in the hull country, but
what I mean, she had favored him ever
so little, afore I come around and began
keepin her company. Folks kind of
coupled their names together, and some
of 'em, to bother me, hinted that she
cared a heap for him. Why, you'd
orter tew hev seen him ! He was slim
and fine as a lady, and wore gaiter
shoes, and had holler eyes es if he'd
never had quite enuff to eat. 'Ann
Maria care for him ?' why, the girl had
better sense and knew the difference
atween a feller as straight as a sapling,
with a color like new mahogany, and
snch a melancholy looking specimen as
that. Besides, I hed a mor'goge on the
old homestead, and Ann Maria's father
owed me money, but I did right by
them. I told her ef she married me I'd
deed the whole thing back to her, and I
did. WelL we was married, and we
made as purty a couple as you ever saw
in your life. Ann Maria had a settin'
cut of china and linen, and I provided
the house, and folks said I had the best
wife a man ever had in the world, and
I'd got everything just as I wanted it,
and s'posed it would always be so ; but
from the day we were married my wifa
failed in health and spirits, and in six
months I buried her folks said it was
consumption, but it didn't run in
the family. I was blind and full
of pride then but I've thought
since," here the old man lowered his
voice, "that . mebbe , all the time
she loved that white-face-d chap as I de.
spised ; a woman's heart, I've found
out, is a queer thing, and love goes
where it is sent, but if she did and mar
ried me from a mistaken sense of duty,
why all I've got to say is that I've been
punished, too, for I loved her ! Per-
haps I never felt it as much as I did
when I saw her lying white and peace
ful in her chintz gown, with the violet
on it, and something round her neck
that I never see before- - --a little cheap
locket with some hair in that wasn't
mine.

"Then I mistrusted that her heart
had broke nd I said solemnly as I
kissed her good bye: 'My dear, I'll
never have a wife but you if I live the
four score year and ton !' and I never
have, and I think mebbe she will see
that I loved her truly, and forgive me
at last." Detroit Free Press.

A Street-Ca-r Romance.

"Oh! how are you? It's a long time
since I've seen you," exclaimed a fine-looki-

gentleman to the conductor as
he jumped aboard a Troy street-oa-r the
other day. The conductor responded
like an old friend, and remarked that it
was nearly two years since they had
met. The gentleman went through to
the front platform to smoke his cigar,
and tho car went on. Ten years ago one
oppressive summer night the same gen-

tleman, who was then and is now a
dealer in teas and spices in New York,
was a guest at the Troy House. He
asked the clerk if there were any amuse-

ments that evening, and, receiving a
negative answer, inquired where he
could find a cool spot to spend an
honr or two. The clerk advised
a ride on the street cars to Albia
and back. Tho gentleman boarded a
car. Next to him sat a young lady, the
daughter of a poor but respected En-

glishman. The young lady was not very
young, neither veTy handsome, but was
attractive aud bright. Her occupation
was school-teachin- A remark by the
gentleman led to an infoimal conversa-
tion, which became so interesting that
when tho young lady's residence was
reached sho was not aware of it until
the conductor called her attention to
the fact After she had gone the gen-

tleman asked tho .conductor who the
lady was. The conductor, who had
supposed the two were old friends, gave
the young woman's name. Said the
gentleman, "I would like to meet her
again. I am a widower with two

children, and live in New York. I have
never met a lady in my life who looked,
talked, and acted bo much like my wife
as the young woman I accident-
ally met on your car." The con-

ductor taking an interest in
the romantic case, answered the
varied questions of tbe widower, and
finally agreed to take his card to her
and ajsk for an interview at her home on

the following evening. On the follow
in evening a formal introduction took
place, which was followed six months
later by a marriage, investigation of

the gentlemen's statements concerning
his standing having verified them in
every detail. The former widower now
has five children and a happy home in
all respects. He was recently paying a
visit to his parents-in-la- We must
not omit to state that after the wedding

the bridegroom met the accomodating
conductor, and said that tho latter
might expect to receive a chest of choice
tea as a little personal token, ihe con-

ductor, who is not only a man of sturdy
common sense, but also a man of bluff
independence, politely begged that no

suoh favor be extended to him. "For,"
said he, "I only acted as a friend, and
did what I thought was right; it turned
out well."

Watching. While a landlady watched

the empty trunk of a suspicious boarder
at Jackson, Mich., he escaped with all

his extra wardrobe in his pockets and
high hat. She overhauled him at the
railroad station, pulled off his hat, and
amused the spectators by taking there
from a shirt, a pair of socks and some
collars.

Vaccination.

THE STOBY A SOHOOIi GIRL TELLS.

I am only a school girl, but I am
going to try and tell you about the
terrors vaccination has for us. A short
time ago our teacher read to ns about
the resolution passed by the State
Board of Health in- - regard to vaccina-

tion, and he said that every scholar
must be vaccinated within the following
week, or they conld not attend school,

Oh I I wish you could have seen the
wry faces of the girls, and hear their
exclamations of "Oh, myl" "Ain't
that mean!" "Oh, dear!" "The old
hateful !" etc. The boys put on a broad
crin, but that grin was very expressive,

Anyone could tell they were more scared
than the girls were, indeed, there was
fiuoh a dread of it that the next morn- -

rius? only one scholar had been vaccina

td. He oroudlv announced to the
girls that he "had been vaccinated.
And all the girls exclaimed, " Did it
hurt?" "Hurt? I should think it
did I You girls can never stand it
Why, he took a knife and cut a hole
then put in some virus, and sewed it up.
I tell you it takes a boy with grit"

One of the girls spoke up, and said :

"There's one thing I with, and that is,
the doctors would all vaccinate every
boy on their right arm, so they couldn't
snowball us." That evening I was at a
neighbor's houee, where the man of the
house was going to vaccinate his two

boys himself. He said he had enough
virus for three, and asked me if I didn t
want to be vaccinated. I hesitated ; I
knew I must be sometime ; and why not

- i a i 1 a Y Z 3now, l asked mysen. ah iabi x buiu
yes, and pulled up my sleeve. "Well,
who shall I begin with," said Mr. L - .

"You, Jim ?" "No, sir, with John," he
answered,, promptly. "Oh! I won't do

it. You go first, Add."
But I shrank back, and answered

very decidedly that I would rather see
some one else first. Mr. L put an
end to the diepute by grabbing hold of
the youngest, and commenced scratch-
ing his arm with a pen-knif-e. After
using that for about two minutes, he
threw it down, declaring that "it was
too dull." He then tried the scissors,
but they wouldn't do. He next tried a
couple of darning-needle-s and they
seemed io have the desired effect on

the boy, anyhow, by the way he kicked
and screamed ; and I didn't blame him,
either. By the time my turn had come

I was pretty well scared, and thought
seriously of backing out ; but when it
was over I felt very glad I didn't, and
I was so relieved that the dreadful time
was over. The next day I went with
two other girls to a doctor's office to
see them vaccinated. One cf them sat
down in the chair, and when everything
was ready she fcuud that she couldn't
got her eloevo np, it wns so tight. The
doctor told her to go in the next room
and take off her dress. Then her cour-

age failed her, and she Eobbed out that
she guessed she would wait till to mor-

row. The other told the doctor she
would go home and get her mother to
come with her ; and they both left the
office with cbatfering teeth, and more
scared than when they went.

If you go within three feet of any one
nowaday, it is, "Oh, my arm!" or,

Look out for my arm I 1 know l
will have your pity and sympathy when

I tell you that my vaccii atiou " didn't
take " and I mutt be vaccinated again.

Chicago News.

An Insurance Story.

An insurance agent called into an
in Chicago the other day

with a large account book under his
arm, and waiKing up io me proprietor
iu a business sort of way, inquired:

" How's basiness how's stock ?

" Oh business is very, very dull," re
plied the tradesman. " 'Pon my word,

v v ffcfvfst ! A1 T I
sir, 1 haven I got &jwj m uie xiouse i

Terrible dull !" and he paused and looked
inquiringly at the vbitor.

" Only 8900 ? said the insurance man
n surprise.
" 'Pon my soul, sir, I don't believe

there is a dollar more look for your-

self," and the man looked very sad and
sighed.

" Then, sir," said the insurance man,
with a good deal of warmth, "How
does it come that your stock is insured
iu our company for $4,500, eh ?"

Oh! ah! beg your pardon rex- -

claimed the dealer in great confusion ;

thought you was the tax man ! I was
sure you were the tax gatherer, or,
upon my soul, I would not have said
that, when in fact my stock is worth
fully $8,000. Look for yourself, sir I"

Did Not See Them.

Senator Thurman, of Ohio, as the
story goes, after his labors on the In-

ternational Monetary Commission of
the past summer, made a trip through
Germany and England. At its close,
and on the eve of his departure for
home, he was asked by a friend how he
had enjoyed his travels. In reply he
said, in his own peculiarly formidable
and serious fashion:

"I enjoyed myself very much, sir,
very much, indeed ; but I have some
serious regret, I am very sorry that I
did not have an opportunity of seeing
Prince Bismarok and the Queen of Eng-

land."
"And why did you wish bo particu-

larly to see them ?" asked the friend, in
surprise. To which the Senator, with
a sly twinkle in his eye, but still with
his utmost severity of manner, answered:

"Because, sir, after seeing them I
might have been able to say that I had
met two people in Europe who did not
want a sixpence from me."

The Humming Bird's Nest.

The nest is about au inoh in diameter
and as much in depth, with its outside
constructed of the bluish gray moss
taken from old trees and fences, and
thickly glued to the interior with the
saliva of the bird. Within are thick
layers of the fine wings of flying seeds,
and lastly, the downy substance from
the great mullein and from the stalks of
the common fern line the whole. The
eggs are two, and pnre white. A short
time before the young leave tbe nest
they can be seen thrusting their tiny bills
into the mouths of their parents, and
suoking what has been brought them ; a
very different method of feeding from
that of most young birds.

arms of the stalwart fishermen a mag
nificently built man of thirty, perhaps,

His blue sailor's blouse was open at
the throat ; a heavy mustache and a
short, pointed beard covered mouth
andhin; his skin was dark and sun-
burnt ; the lashes of Ijis closed eyes
were thick and black, the brows straight
and heavy; the broad, white forehead
looking whiter by contrast with the
brown cheeks, was half covered by the
iamp, dark curls which clung close
about it.

In an hour's time our shipwrecked
stranger was able to talk. He gave his
name as Murdock ; captain of the ship
which had gone to pieces that night, he
said.

Miss Bexford was not in the room
when he recovered consciousness.

They did not meet untilhe following
morning, and then,. Captain Murdock
started, smiled, looked at her half wist-
fully. But my lady treated him with
supreme indifference, as if he were what
the others supposed him to be, a
stranger.

For tliree days the storm continued
and Captain Murdock was kept a pris
oner with us. For three days Kate
Bexford aoted like one possessed. She
lifted Austin Wilder into the seventh
heaven of happiness, she flirted with
Bert Sheffield and Ed Landers, she
played hide-and-eee- k with little Flossie
Porter, and told stories to Angie and
the Dayton girls, and captivated Mrs.
Brownell's heart by washing dishes with
her dainty white fingers.

But to Captain Murdock she was
cold, and haughty, and overbearing. -

It did seem as though Kate Bexford,
so rich in worldly favors, might have
vouchsafed one little kindly word or
look to this courteous and handsome
sailor, whose stay with us was so short ;
but she did not, and the man submit-
ted to her treatment . with a grave dig-
nity and only an occasional flash in his
dark hazel eyes, as they rested for an
instant now and then npon her lovely
face.

On the third day the storm ceased,
the gray clouds went drifting away to
the southern horizon, and the sun gave
us a beaming good-nig-ht smile as he
sank to rest in a clear western sky. I
was in the sitting-room- , alone. Most of
the others had gone trooping down to
the shore.

Miss Bexford, wrapped in a fleecy
white Ehawl, was promenading the ver-

anda, where she was presently joined
by Captain Murdock.

"You need not turn from me, Miss
Bexford," he said, 'in a low, intense
voice. "I fully appreciate the differ-
ence in our social positions. Tet, re
membering that I saved your life five
years ago, I will claim the privilege of
bidding you farewelL I am going away

I hope to Heaven I may
never look upon your lovely, crel face
again. It has been the curse of my lifa
ever since I swam ashore from the deck
of Judge Kent's yacht with you in my
arms. He does not remember his skip-
per of so long ago why should he?
My love and my pain have made me
old. Go your dainty way, my lady, and
remember that, madly as Noel Murdock
loved you, he was yet too proud to throw
his heart nnder your slender feet to be
trampled on."

There was an instant's pause, and
then came a low, pitiful, tender cry
from beautiful Kate Bexford.

"Noel !"
Kate had turned toward him with

outstretched hands, her face suffered
with blushes, and tears in her lovely
eyes.

The next moment Murdock had folded
her close to his heart, and she was sob-
bing out an incoherent story in his
arms.

"Ob, Noel yon were so blind. How
could I speak ? I have loved you so
long, but you were so proud prouder
my sailor, than I ever dreamed of be-

ing. I hated myself for loving you so,
when I had no power to win a word
from you. Oh, Noel, whenever there
is a storm on the sea it all comes back
to me that horrid yet blessed night,
when our little boat went drifting on
the rocks, and I was borne ashore in
your dear, strong arms."

Well there, they went on in that fash-
ion for some time, and my spectacle,
were wet with tears just because of
looking at them.

Foreign Population or New York.

The French residents of New York,
says a correspondent of the Buffalo
Courier, number about 10,000. For so
small a part of the population, the
French is certainly an important one.
It is prominent, in business, in society,
in the professions, in works of benevo-
lence, and many other ways. Consider-
ing its relative numbers, it may be said
to hold the lead in this respect among
the foreign classes. Acoording to the
census quoted a moment ago, New
York's total foreigu population when it
was made (in 1880) was 478,000. It
must now be well beyond 500,000, for
New York has retained a large part of
the tremendous tida of immigration
that has flowed in sinoe Over 150,000
of last year's arrivals were credited to
New York, but the bulk of these re-
mained here only for a while. The
native population at the same time was
708,000, but probably half of these were
the children of foreign parents. If this
class and the foreign born were counted
together they would certainly make up
more than half of the whole population.
Of the foreigners counted in 1880 nearly
200,000 were born iu Ireland. The ex-
act census figure is 198,595. The Irish
were supposed to be more numerous
than that, but still the number is very
large. The Germans comprised 153,-00- 0,

the English 30,000, the Italians
12,000, and the Dutch (Hollanders), who
did bo much for Manhattan in the old
times, only 1,800. The Chinese num-
bered, it seems, just 747.

An Indiana father taught his Infant
son to smoke cigars in order that he
might be kept quiet. He is now four
years old, and has been used to smoking
twenty "stoga" (cheap and nasty)
cigars a day and crying for more. He
is now in a surgical institute undergoing
treatment for spinal troubles.

Explosions. Several recent explo-
sions of stoves in Maine show that the

practice of loading fire-
wood with gunpowder for the annoy-
ance of thieves is still followed in that
State.

tion in life?" T&ree dogs had been
poisoned, two windows smashed in and
the lives of three en iiad been threat-

ened, and yet the nest:ion had not been
settled. - A publii meeting had been
called for the 20th inst., and it was
hoped that Brother Gardner would be
present and throw his ii fluence one way
or the other. " -

He stated in reply tliat he could not
go, nor could he furnish either side any
advice by letter. had seen colored
men with side whiskers who inspired
him with awe. Ha had seen others who
reminded . him bfDurvan's theory,
There was dignity in any sort of . whis
ker, but what was the use of dignity if
a man had to wipe his hose on a vest
buckle and bnckle his unday coat with
a shingl i It was a local affair and
must be sottled anii-i-Jbemselv- es.

sjW553--- -
"""" The Chinese Sindeuts.

Here is another story about the Chi
nese students who were called home
from the United State i because they
were having too good a time here:
There have been conflicting reports re
garding the treatment of the Chinese
students who were ordered back to
China several months ago since their
arrival home. A letter jnst received
from one of the brightest of the boys,
who was in the head quarters at Hart-
ford, says that upon arriving at Shang
hai the students wtre all treated very
coolly, and they xrere all placed in a
damp, dirty school-houue- , the doors to
which were nailed p with the exception
of a front door, wkich was guarded by
soldiers. Even those who had homes
were not permitted to go outside. There
they staid for two weeks, when, by tho
intercession of influential friends, they
were permitted to Jjve elsewhere. They
were dividecfinto tireTa divisions, 10 re
maining at Shanghai, 27 going to Tient-
sin, and 11 to Foochow, The writer of
the letter is one "of the Tientsin com
pany, the members ol: which are en-

gaged in different studies. He says
the school they occupy is surrounded
by a high mud wall and several canals;
that the boys are not allowed to go out
side the wall, or even to visit friends in
another school which in in the same in--

closure; that the whola situation is de-

cidedly prison-lik- e. There was some
expectation at the time the letter was
written that more freedom would be
permitted.

Tho Hat of Erin.

"Shoot the hat!"
Beatrice Brannigan'fi voice rang out

loud and clear on tho morning air as
she stood in the vine-oiver- wooishod
at the rear of her father's residence and
languidly fired some red flannel shirts
into a tub of hot wv He to whom
pilio epuke louugtf-- . in. onroloas --crace
over the low fenea that separated the
ancestral demesce of the Brannigans
from the broad acres of the Mahoneys.
Vivian Mahoney and Beatrice Branni-ga- u

had grown up together from child-
hood, and loved each other with a wild,
passionate love that not even the faofc

of his having taken Cleopatra Corooraa
to the United Sons of I3rin picnic could
dispel.

"Where did you get it I" she asked.
"What ?" asked Vivian.
"That dice box," sail the girl, burst

ing forth with a merry laugh.
"It is my father's pet hat, Beatrice,

he replied, "and he only lets me wear
it on my birthday."

--"II there was a hat like that in oar
family," she said, "I would get my
name in the papers ou aooount.of it."

"How ?" asked Vivian, eagerly.
"I would," she said, a cold, cruel

smile coming over her features, "give
it to the Chicago Historical Spoiety."

From that mom&nt their lives lay in
different paths. Chicago Tribune.

Those Handsome Coachmen.

Miss Braddon knew what she was
about when she made her heroine elope
with the groom. Possibly for the rea-
son that a fine man on a fine horse is
acknowledged to be one of the hand-
somest sights in the world, grooms seem
to offer a peculiar attraction to their
employer's wives and daughters. Two
months ago tbe wife ol! an effluent Eng-
lish gentlemanshe herself being a lady
of fortune eloped wil;h a good-lookin- g

groom when her husb.Jid was out shoot
ing with her brother, md they are now
in Canada;-- and this month a young
lady who was spending Christmas at
Davenport met at. Plymouth Bailway
station, by appointment, her father's
coachman, and they went off together.
Their disappearance was not known till
Jha nifTrt "j. and by lhat tinxt-they

were on their war to the (Jape irrthe
mail steamer Pretoria. What makes
the matter worse is that the man leaves
behind him a wife and family. The
less young ladies come iuto communi-
cation with handsome, well-equipp-

stable servants the better.

A Pledge.

Following is a verbatim copy of one
of the first temperance pledges sub-
scribed to in Maine:

"Phipsburg, February, 1828. We the
subscribers to this paper knowing of the
evils that do daly arise in consequence
of the generality of our Citizens making
frequent use of Liqncrs do concent and
agree each one for himself that we will
not take or use any Strong liquors
knowingly such as Bum, Brandy, Gin,
either mixt or unmixt except for a medi-so- n

for the term of time hereby annexed
to each of onr names, and that we will
threw divine assistance fullfil our pres-
ent ingagements ; and also in some
measure will try to enfluenoe others to
take up with tbe same resolutions.
(Signed) James Bowker, for the term
of one year & Samuel Small Jr 2 years."

A Saginaw- - man, Thursday, pleaded
guilty to driving his horse faster than
six mile3 an hour, and paid five dollars
fine. That puts tis in mind of another
Saginaw man who drc ve what he consid
ered a fast horse, and one day he got a
friend to complain on him for fast driv- -

ing, and then pieaaeu guilty and paid
the fine. Being asked why, he said that
it would add 810 to the value of the
horse to have it reported that he was ar-

rested for fast driving. "But why did
you plead guilty?" "Well, the fact is,
I was afraid it couldn't be proved, by
anybody." Saginaw Courier,

SHY EYES ! SL Y EYES !

I pray you, for a moment's space,
Maiden, uplift your downcast face,
That I may mark the morning rise,
Now curtained by those Orient eyes,
Too long so coldly, ooyly hid
Beneath the fringed and tremulous lid :

Shy eyes ! sly eyes !

Over your golden ritual bent,
Are you on pious dreams intent ?

Yet something like a sidewfee hint,
A transient gleam, a fleeting glint,
As of blue lightning seems to flash
From out each long and languid Hah :

. Shy eyes ! sly eyes !

Rolled down the solemn minister calm,
Peal the deep notes of prayer and psalm ;

The people kneel, the people rise, ;

And still you will not lift your eyes,
Nor let me naughty maiden ! see
The brightness of their witchery:

Shy eyes 1 sly eyes !

Thfi Dean within the pulpit stands,
With reverent mien and stainless bands ,
Ail through his sermon, grave and wise,
I cannot move to meet your eyes,
Though by your bonnet's tilted brim
I know they're coyly raised to him :

Shy eyes 1 sly eyes !

Well, now ! the goal of quiet's won
The prayers are o'er, the sermon done ;

At last, unveiled, and glorious, rise
The splendors of your Eastern eyes ;

And yetso tender is their shine,
One moment lifted up to mine,
I.vow their light is half divine :

Fond eyes ! sweet eyes !

Paul H. Hayks.

His Reward.
We were all gathered in the big Bit- -

ting-roo- m of Mrs. Brownell's oomforta
able old house at BrownelL Ledges,
The windows south and east - com
manded an extensive view of the sea,
whipped now into the maddest fury by
a wild northeast storm, and tha gale
howled and BhriekeiPTike a million de-

mons let loose from Pandemonium. It
rattled the casements viciously, and
drove the rain in blinding sheets against
the paues. It hooted jeeringly down
the wide chimneys, and wailed in a de
spairing minor key abont- - the eaves,
while down npon the rocky headland
the waves roared in continuous revolt.

We were cozy enough in the big sittin-

g-room, though. Our good hostess
had a highly satisfactory way of mat
ing things comfortable for us. Accord-
ingly, as the blank northeast storm in-

creased in violence, driving all the glow
of summer from the August day, she
had removed the board from the ed

fire-plac- e, and the cheeriest
fire that ever gladdened the heart of a
shivering mortal now crackled and
snapped between the shining brass
andirons on the hearth.

Airs. Porter sat at a south window
embroidering a white apron for eight-yea-ol- d

Flossie, who tks amusing her
self with a wild little black kitten on
the floor. Pretty 'Argie Porter, fresh
from boarding-school- , and, the Day ton
twins were doing worsted work at the
other window. Mr. Porter, Judge Kent,
Bert Sheffield and Edgar Landers were
playing whist at the centre-table-, while
tittle Mrs. Kent looked on smilingly
over her husband's shoulder. At the
piano, which bad been sent from town
for the season, sat Austin Wilder play-

ing, as only he could p'ay, snatches of
pathetic melody, sad little Scotch airs,
wild German waltzes, which wove them-
selves weirdly in and out of the beat of
the storm.

In my 6nug fireside corner, I, the
little old maid of the party, sat and
watched Kate Bexford. She stood at
one of the east windows, beating a us

accompaniment to Wilder's
music with her slender fingers. She
was dressed plainly enough to-da- y, in a
close-fittin- g black cashmere, which fell
in heavy, trailing folds about her per-
fect figure. A knot of cardinal-re-d rib-
bon was pinned in the filmy lace at her
throat, and one of the Jacqueminot
roses which Wilder had brought from
town the night before was fastened in
the shining braids cf her hair. Her
face well, it was a face for a man to die
for clear, and dark, and glowing, with
the sweetest, tenderest, proudest lips in
the world. A firm, round chin, oval
cheeks carmine-tinte- d,

' and eyes that
were magnificent in their soft fire under
the black lashes.

Just now those eyes were fixed in
wistful yearning upon tho shifting black
mass of waters, and the red lips drooped
rather disconsolately at the corners.
This mood, I had noticed, always came
npon Miss Bexford in a storm like this,
and it puzzled me somewhat, for it
seemed to me that if ever a girl's lot
was prosperous it was Kate Bexford's.
Beautiful, wealthy, idolized by her re-
latives and the Kents,
with all the best men of her set at her
feet, why should she be dissatisfied ? It
was a problem over which I puzzled
long, for, as you may have suspected, I
rather enjoyed interesting myself in the
business of other people.

Miss Bexford was something of a
riddle to me, however. In all the four
years that I had known her, it was only
during a storm on the coast that that
strange, wiBtful, unhappy look would
come into her face ; and finally I made
up my mind that it was because of some
unpleasant memory possibly an un-

lucky love affair, which would account
fox her refusal of one eligible man after
another until she had gained the reputa-
tion of being heartless. She had re-

fused Austin Wilder the year before,
and he, poor fellow, had lacked the
i, lamina to leave her, but followed her
like a dog everywhere, until I think fc

times she positively despised him. Ye
he was so grateful for a pleasant word,
so pleased when she accepted a flower
from him, that it seemed rude and un-
kind to treat him coldly.

Toward night Mrs. Brownell came
into the sitting-roo- m with the news that
a vessel had broken up on the rocks at
the other side of the point, and some of
the fisherman were bringing a man,
who was washed ashore, up across the
marshes to the house. In a moment our
quiet party was filled with excitement.
A couch with blankets and hot bricks
was drawn up before the fire, and Mrs.
Brownell ran for her camphor bottle,
while Judge Kent brought out a small
flask of French brandy.

When the man was brought in Kate
Bexford, standing beside me, nttered a
half-repress- cry. I knew by her
countenance that she had Been the man
before. He lay a dead weight in the

THE LDIE-KIL- N CLUB.

Passed Away from Earth. -

From tho Detroit Free Press.

"It am my painful dooty," said the
President, as the meeting was called to
order, "to announce de fack dat Brudder
Kanaby passed from airth away yester
day afternoon. He was known to moas
of us as Uncle Pete, an' I believe he has
passed away widout leavin' an inemy
behind him. Who does not remember
his white hair, wrinkled face, kindly
voice an' good-nature- d smile ? Who kin
not remember his kin words and good
deeds ? Who eber axed him fur help
dat he did not get it ?

"An poo' o'e Uncle Peter am no mo'
among us ! Some few of us war np dar
when he breathed his last, an none of
us will soon forgit how he passed away,
When you see de cold, dead face at de
funeral you will see cut
carries de same kin' smile as in life,

He died feelin' dat he was gwine home,
He was only a poo' ole black man, not
able to read or write, and all frew his
life he had met wid sorrows an' miefor
tunes. Men had told him dat he had
no soul. Men had told him dat dere
was no God. Men had laffed at him fur
believin' dar was a hereafter fur weary
souls. An' yit how did he die ?

When de poo' ole man realized dat
de summons had come his smile was
like dat of a child's. De prayer he made
will ring in my ears foreber. In his
heart, bo Boon to be still, he felt dat his
long y'ars of faith war' 'bout to be re-

warded. He had held fast through dark
ness and scoflln' an' trial an' despair,
an' now de reward was clus at han'.
Dar war' tears in our eyes an' we could
not see. but we knew what he saw. IfJ
eber mortal eyes looked into Heaben,
dat curtain was lifted to him. Wid his
hands clasped wid a heart puttin' its
trust in God to de las' wid a smile
which showed nuffin but faith an' trust
dis ole man slipped from de lovin' hands
around him an' jined de percession which
am alius marchin' from de shores of
airth to de gates of glory. As many of
you as can make it convenient will at
tend de funeral and de jani
tor will see dat de waoant cha'r am
decked wid crape fur de usual thirty
days."

THEY WEBB CONSIDEBISO.

Waydown Be bee announced that he
had received n letter from Si Doodle- -

bat, of Pittsburg, complaining that his
application for membership had been
neglected. Brother Gardner called
npon the Committee on Petitions to ex
plain, and the Chairman said that he
had been investigating the character of
the applicant. He bad written to the
Mayor of Pittsburg regarding the peti
tioner, and the information might be
summed np as follows :

1. He wears two watch chains.
iJ. He carries a cane,' wears an ulster,

and is followed by a four-ounc- dog
wearing a red blanket.

3: He goes to the post-offic- e three
times per day and loudly inquires for
letters, but never gets any.

4. On several occasions he has fried
to pass himself off as a member of the
Legislature. .

The committee having discovered that
he was this sort of a man were waiting
for further evidence, and the President
indorsed their action and told them to
go slow.

DELAYED POETBY.

The Secretary announced that he had
received from Prof. Bagdad Pratt, of
Brownsville, N. Y., a poem to be en-

tered for the Waydown Bebee premium.
The entries were closed and the prizes
awarded two weeks ago, but on motion
of Pickles Smith the Secretary was in-
structed to read the poem in a voice
full of emotion. He therefore read:

Oil DE NEGLECTED GRAVE.

By de co'ner ob de melon patch,
Among de bloomin' clover,

I sot me on a grassy mound
To look de melons ober.

De bee was buzzin' in de sun,
A makln' ob de honey

De skeeter borin' at my shin,
; As if he worked for money.

'A stlrriii' ob de melon vines
De win' blow from de souf ;

An' powerful de melons pumped
De water In my mouf.

An' den I think, "how soon how soon,
No melons I shall see-H- ow

soon how soon I shall not hear
Do buzzin' ob de bee."

. Dis darky's ileetin' bref done gone !

(For life isnebber long),
De melon-longi-n' hushed an' hushed

De banjo an' de song ;

Den lay me in de groun' right hcah,
An' let de skeeter rave 1

De melon shuah will ripen on
De poo' neglected grave.

On motion of Waydown Beebe the
Secretary was instructed to forward the
thanks of the club, together with a letter
ntroducing the poet iuto the best society
in the principal cities of tho Union.

BESOLVED.
Giveadam Jones offered the following

preamble and resolution:
Whebeas, It was generally under-

stood by de cull'd race dat ole Mother
Shipton was to eand up dis world on de
ast day of 1881 ; an',

Whereas, Bar tin odder people have
from time to time sot a day fur de gran
smash to arrove, an' de said gran' 6mash
didn't take place; now darfore

Resolved, Dat de ouli'd race doan'
take no mo' stock in sich prophecies an'
predickshnns, but dat dey 'tend strictly
to bizness an' let de world take car' of
herself an' eand np when she gits ready.

The resolution was adopted without
debate and accepted as the sentiments
of the club.

NOT EXACTLY WILLING.

The Secretary further announced a
communication from the Bav. Jasper,
of Virginia, asking the club to indorse
his theory that the sun moves, but
Brother Gardner said that the time was
not ret ripe. In the years gone by some
one had started the theory that the sun
stood still while the earth moved around
it, and the majority of people had come
to aooept that theory as a fact. It might
be radically wrong, and yet the man who
brought forward any other theory would
be scoffed at and called a crank. His
advice to Bev. Jasper was to hang to his
theory and wait.

HE CAN'T GO.

A communication from Norwalk, O.,
signed by such leading citizens as Geo.
McGee, Sandy McCoy, Ben. Van
Camps, Amos Hopkins, George Han-sha-

Friday Hodge and Charles Augus-
tus Hopkins, stated that the colored
population of that city were very much
agitated over the question: ''Do side
whiskers dignify a colored man's posi- -

Cotton dresses, which are to be the
age the coming spring, Harper's Bazar

says, have short skirts with very bouffant
ponfs about the hips, antique waists, to
which the pouf drapery may be attached
in gathers, surplice fronts, and plain
sleeves, either half-lon- g or reaching to
the wrists. For instance, a stained
gloss coloring of soft green, pale blue,
and rose satinette is made np with plain
olive green satinette, the entire dress
appearing to be of the. figured stuff,
with puffs of tho plain for trimming, and
some white embroidery in lace pattern
on the neck and sleeves. The waist
points in front, but is short on the
sides and behind, and the pouf about
the hip3 is shirred in tows on the edge
of thi3 corsage. The front forms three
large soft puffs "of the figured stuff, sep-
arated by narrower plain "green puffs,
and there are side draperies of the green
also. A balayeuss pleating is at the
foot, and the back drapery falls low
from the panier pouf. The neck is
pointed quite low at the throat, and
trimmed with a puff of the plain goods.
The elbow sleeves have a plain cuff.

A similar dress in which blue pre
dominates has four deep gathered
flounces of the figured goods across the
front alternating with very narrow
pleated frills of dark plain blue sati-

nette. Above these is a bouffant puff
on the sides and back, while a blue rib
bon outlines the point in front, and is
tied in a bow with ends hanging. The
open throat is furnished- - with a blue
pleating that is wide in the back of the
neck, and tapers narrower on the bust.
The half-lon- g sleeves have pleated cuffs
turned upward, and there is white em-

broidery in the neck and wrists. A
parasol of the cotton goods accompanies
such dresses, a dog-coll- of blaok vel-

vet is high around the neck, the Manila
bonnet pokes low on the forehead, and
the long Swedish gloves of pale brown
have Blender bracelets to hold them up
smoothly without wrinkles to the elbow.
The most modest toilettes are those of
the polka-dotte- d cambrics, made with a
polonaiso or basque, apron over-skirt- ,

and charming little fijlm scarf of the
dotted fabrio over a plain skirt covered
as far as is visible below the over-ski- rt

with three deep flounces. The throat
is high, and there is a wide full collar
of mull and lace, with wide ends in
front.

The split straw poke bonnet has a
great Alsacian bow of mull and lace for
its only trimming, the parasol is made
of the cambric, the long-wriste- d gloves
are of white dog-skin- , and not a single
article of jewelry is seen except the
slender bracelets on the gloves. The
Greek designs with drapery carried up
high on one hip are repeated, with fig-

ured goods for the over-dros- s, showing
glunpfees of pathcrod fl.Mineas of the
plain BtuiT of the lower skirt. liordered
patterns are made up with pleated lower
skirts, having the border at the foot for
trimming; these pleats are very large,
and may be either side pleats or box
pleats. Some very pretty shirred plas-
trons or chemisettes, made of wlute
mull, are inserted in the front of these
basquo waists; they are broad and high
about the throat, and taper to a point
at the waist line. In ail these dresses
the drapery is higher and more bouf-

fant than that worn last summer.

Too Smart.

A Fox who was making a journey
across the country to see his Grand-
mother once more before she died, dis-

covered a Wolf burying something be-

side the Highway. He slipped into a
fence corner and waited until the Wolf
had passed on, and then crept forward
and unearthed the Objeot, which proved
to be a dead Chicken.

"Ah, ha 1" chuckled Beynord, "this
comes from keeping one's eyes open as
one travels. The Hare would not have
seen the Wolf at all, and the Opossum
would not have had the Patience to
wait for him to move on. It's a big
joke on the Wolf, and here goes for a
square meal.

The Fox devoured his dinner with
much smacking of lips, but had scarcely
finished when terrible pains began to
rack his frame, and he fell down in the
greatest torment and was soon breath
ing his last. When the Wolf returned
and saw the dead body of Eeynard and
the feathers of the Chicken scattered
around he scratched his ear and wrote
in his diary :

"Moral : Came to his death by being
too smart." Detroit Free Press.

A Sensible Proposition.

Every newspaper publisher ' will ap
preciate the position taken by the Yon- -

leers Gazette. The " plan is a good
one and is as follows :

We have adopted a plan which will
doubtless relieve ns of the bulky mails
we receive of propositions to advertise
pianos, organs, sewing machines, etc.,
by paying one half iu cash and take the
balance in trade. It is to send an an
swer worded like this : " We ill ad
vertise for you and take one-ha- lf cash
and one-ha- lf in sewing maohines. These
are our only terms on such advertising."
We recommend this plan to our breth-
ren of the press as a sure cure for a
much prevailing nuisance.

It adds greatly, says the Ilawkeye,
to your appreciation of deteotive litera-
ture to read in the book how the lynx-eye- d

deteotive, with sleepless vigilance,
hovers ever on the track of the fugitive,
and Bee things that are hidden from all
other eyes, and with au unerring wisdom
always collars the right man at the very
right time and place, and never by any
possibility permits a guilty man to
escape, and then pick np your daily
paper and read how a man has just died
in the next town, confessing on his
death-bea- d to having committed the
seventeen mysterious and daring mur-

ders, and the two bank robberies that
shocked the community twenty-thre- e

years ago.

Kept Them Oct. An electrio light
machine drew many visitors at Louis-

ville, and they intruded upon the work-

men in an exasperating way, wholly dis-

regarding the " no admission " placard.
By hitchiug wires to the metal door-

knob, and turning on a powerful cur-

rent, the men seenred the desired se-

clusion and the intruders were dread-

fully shocked.


